: -8 Jdke & shut rose, through days of
e L dusty strife,
‘ Q' And keep It for My Love with
; sweetness rife,
Because I am My Love's I'll rise
T S ] at dawn,
e X Asd hasten to my toil, and toll-
T ing, sing
X " That from my own poor talent
‘.'4 £ O thers may spring
s i . Bemething for My Love's eyes to
Tl smile upon,
'“(‘ “::ol::h 004 the empty yearn
%Mu I am My Love's I will not
3 4 dle—
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'DAILY
LOVE
STORY.

*A SAINTLY SINNER.

‘.

By E. M. GILMER.

_ (Copyrigtt, 1901, by D'y Blory Pub. Co.)
W}!EN handsome Jack Orton an-
(4

' digereet woman, only lifted an eyebrow,

" and asked him {f he was quite sure his
cholce was a wise one. The girl be-
longed to a very different world from
the gay. fashlonable, pleasure-seeking
one in which they were such coneplicuous
figures.

“She Is an angel,” he had cried en-|
thustastically, and his sister had made a
mock gesture of despair.

It is, however, the province of earthly
angels to alwayx Jjudge taeir fellow
creatures hardly, and Marian dellvered
many a sermon to Jack on hie worldli-
ness and wickedness, which the lig-
hearted, loving. kenerous fellow re-
eelved with outward meckneas and In-
ward mirth.

Finally they quarrelled over some
question about a woman whom Jack
defended, and the girl had given him
back hie ring, quoting self-righteously
something about being unequally yoked
with an unbeliever.

He went away. Soon after Marian's
family lost all their little wealth,

One afternoon just as things were at|,

thelr worst with her, when she had only
ten dollars left and the numberless im-
portunities of the home and slck room
were calling for it she went to see a
Jockey, crippled In a race, whom ashe
sometimes went to care for In his |-
ness, and he greeted her with shining
eyes,

“Say, Miss,”" he said, ''‘Ben, he's me
side partner, he was here yesterday, an’
he give me a dead straight tip, an' I'll
put yer next. Anita’'s just got a walk
over.'

“Anita, who's she?’ inquired Marian
vaguely.

The hoy gaasped. “Youse don’t know
Anita? By gee, she's a race mare, an’
say, de talent ain’'t on to her. Say, it's
Koin' to be a hundred to one shot. Geo,
don‘t I wish I was out of dis!" and he
moved lmpatiently,

**Hurdred to one shot,”" repeated Ma-
rian; ‘‘what's that?"

“f£hucks,’”’ he cried, and then talking
very slowly as {f explaintag things to a
chlld: *'Youse puts up one dollar, an’
de bookies piays you one hundred ef
ybuse win out.’

“A bet.” Marian exclaimed;
Aoean't somebody lose?"

“De bookles dls time, sure,'’ replied
the boy with conviction, **but dey's dead
‘Jloaded wid boodle, an’ It's a charity to
relleve 'em. Say, glmme a ten, an' let
Ben put it up for you. Dim ain't no
graft. It's a lead plpe cinch.'

In the end Marian did. On the wav
home she told heraself that it was be-
cause the money was to use for others.
but in her moul she knew she had heen
tempted, and had succumbed, just llke
every other sinner, but all her miner-
able self-righteousness was swept away
and ahe understood and pitied and Joved

. as she had never done before all the
_great sinning, struggling, suffering
brotherhood of mankind. As the bov
bad predicted, Anita won, and the next
time she went to the hospital he pul
in her hands a great roll of bills, but
for answer she only guthered him In
her arms.

“Oh, Tom, Tom,” she cried, “I am
nothing but a common, wicked gambler:"

“Naw yer ain't,” the boy returned
disgustedly, "yer aln't got de nerve. Yer
ain’t nothing but a bloomin’ saint."

That night a very humble letter went
o Jack’'s clud,

“but

to Marian's door.

Without one word she fled to Jack's|'®

arms and sobbed out her story on his
breast—her temptation, her aln, and her
yielding. When she was done he looked

at her with a very grave mmlle In his].

eyes,

“‘Sweetheart,” he sld, "you were very |2
earthly as an angel, but you are stmply |-
heavenly as a sinner,”” and for the first|"

time in her life Marian understood,

WHAT COLORS SIONIFY,
HITE is the emblem of truth, faith,
joy, religious purity and life.
In the judge it Indicates {nteg.
rity; {n woman, chaatity.

Blue, or the eapphive, expreases
Beaven, truth from a celestlal origin,
fidelity, loyalty and constancy.

Red, the ruby, symbdolizes passion, fire
and divine love.

Green, the emerald, s the ooloar of
apring, of hope—particularly of the
bope of victory, fame and of !mmortal-
ity, as the color of the laurel and palm,

Vislet,, the amsthyst, emblematizes
Jove and truth, passion and suffering,

le is the color of royalty,

Kk symbolizes grief, mourning, de-
r, darkness, eoarthlincss, negation,
and death,

P}

“" 'ECAU;EO,'
ECAUBE I am My Love's I'll
keap my life
Washed clean of every soil !n
thought or deed;
And bear my heart with
steadfast need

ever

overs might—to prove my
- -

alty;
#0' live that, In some distant

nounced his engagement to Marian :j
Harding to hi= sister, she, belng a |«
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and being forwarded|'?
brought that gentleman in a few days|.
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ATE CAREW ABROAD.

A Royal Distributing Machine.

Ot CrO8

<30

His Sovereign Lord the King, by the grace of God, &c., has been ?
earning his salary all the year by distributing inedals to men in
khaki from the trackless veldt. A lifetime’s practice has mndo His |

Majesty very ndept at that sort of thing. Nobody who saw him got- P
ting through his work at the Horse Guards the other morning @
could fail to admire his skill. There wore some hundreds of medals %
to be dispensad, but he faced the ordeal with stolcism. A swift pass 7

with the right hand, three murmured words of congratulation and ¢
he was ready for the next comer. It was admimable, but [ couldn’t 2
help reflecting that a slot machine would have been equally efMcient
and less costly., ‘@

3

NO EAR TRUMPETING.

o

)

/’ ,///y‘,'!. m/pﬁ )

4
N

Mr. MacTavish (who has never seen an ear-trumpet)—Na, na, &>
ma mannie; ye canna’ play that thing here.—The King.
g

A “TOUCHING” REPLY, “

(1

l dlry,
‘ - it ‘
" IR LA

Mother—Reginald, I told you not to ask visitors for pennies.
Reginald—Well, 1 didn’t. I asked him for a quarter.

S0

@
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¢|THE PRIZE-FIGHT, THE LOADED GLOVES
AND THE WISE AND GOOD REFEREE. :

Just as the prize-fight was about to begin ike referce, examining | ¢
the gloves, found sewed in the back of each of the gloves of one of

the prize-fighters a strip of lead.

‘Excellent!” he said with enthusiasm.
“Tt’s going o be a splendid fight.”

“But,” objected the other fighter, “I have

HOW TO WIN A
R|EALLY GREAT $
vIOTORY.

ing with loaded gloves, anyhow. Surely you’re not going to leave
him those gloves "
“T most certainly am,” replied the referce with a benevolent

smile. “I’m doing it for your sake. Think, man, how much greater|®

your triumph if you knock omt this fellow in spite of his loaded
gloves!”

Moral—True and wise benevolence consists in making the
handicap on decency as heavy as possible.

That is doubtleas why Qov. Odell is leaving the Croker-Devery
prize-fighter the lead strip of the Police Department, worth 40,000
additionnl votes at the very least.

THE SHRINKING OF THE EARTH.

This planet on which we live is small—and growing smaller all

the time.
Many conceptions of the earth still current in school text-

| books, and even in books of greater pretensions, encourage you—if

you have not thought much about it—to think of it as “the great
big world.”

A ball with a diameter of nearly 8,000 miles, a land surface|:

of over 51,000,000 square milés and an ocean surface of 126,000,000
o o squarc miles, whereon about 1,500,000,000 of
¢  ONLY BIG : bei Wiy et thei
{ onrapen. | humen beings “live, move and have their
it £t being,” does seem a rather large affair.

Nevertheless the shrinking of the globe is going on so fast for|:

police purposes that criminals will soon have to give up entirely the
idea of “flying from justice.”
than horsc-ponds and continents no bigger than villages, so far
us they are concerned.

Thus, for example, Samuel Abraham killed Anthony J. Mulish
about three months ago out in Wyoming, and ‘“fled the country.”
That is, he thought he fled it.

the eyes and enrs and hands of justice.

Cte % hummed it to tho depths of the sea, till it was
¢ FLYING 10000
! MmLEs Iv vaIv. §

=} % South Afriea, and finally found him in Kim-
berley more easily and surcly than fifty vears ago it would have
followed him from New York to Chicago.

A few more ocean cables, a few more extradition treaties, and
a little more tightening of those bands of civilization that make it
all mankind’s interest to prevent and punish crime, and the world
will be too small for luw-breakers to live in.

“ AMERICA IS OPPORTUNITY.”

Fifty-three vears ago a man with a hand-organ came out of |

Castle Garden into Battery Park.
Gripping his free hand tight was a little boy, whose dark eyes
were wide with wonder at the new world.
All thair wealth was a light lond on the
NEW YORK. man’s back. TITe was sorry that he could not
*%  4dd to it a monkey; it would have helped busi-
ness, He wondered how soon he could send to Italy for the rest of

A BOY'S FTRNT

VIEW oF

Geoeeoeoeo

his family.

The man and boy went to live near Five Points. The very
name is almost forgotten; ‘Hell’s Kitchen” of to-day is a Sunday-
school in a health resort by comparison with it.

They left New York as scon as they could, a reunited family,
the dear ones from home joining them.

The boy has now gone back to Italy. He came on a shelf
in a sailing packet. He goes—a man of wealth and of useful in-
fluence, which is better—in a fine stateroom on an ocean greyhound
to represent his new oountry in the very important post of Consul
at Turin,

For him, as Emerson said, “ America is opportunity."”

anywhere else with the will to succeed.

OHNANGES COME.
Mr. Hiland—There has been n great change in the weather.

Mr. Halket—Oh, yes; all things come to him who waits.—Pittsburg Chronicle-

Telegraph.
EXPLAINED,
Mrs. Goodsole—To what do you attribute your appetite for strong drmk?
1t hereditary?
Wragson Tattera—No, lady: it's thirst.—Philadeiphia Press.

& 1o lead in my gloves. I don’t believe in fight-| 3

The seas are becoming no larger|.

e travelled far over land and over
sea, for 10,000 miles, and fancied he was at least 9,000 miles heyond |
But a telegraph operator
told the story of his crime to the wires, the wires hummed it to the
coast, where another operator told it to the cable, and the cable

told to the land wires again at Cape Town, in

Tt is op- |
portunity to-day, for any boy who comes up from Ellis Island or|:
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HE TRICK THAT FAILED.

Suggestion by F. M. Howarth.
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° Brother Rushhones—I'll fix dat ole mewl] so’'s dere won’t be no

balkin’ when

I wants to get to market in a hurry.

o
O
o
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o
.
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»oxSeex
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ORCaC0;

yere papah n

ow."”

“Guess I'se bettah look to dat animal.

goin’ as fast

as he usetor.”

“Yes, grandpop;
thing or two.”
S DPGOPC @G- DDBBBBE

PROHIBITIVE TERMS.

He doan't '

a mewl as hag served in two wars knows a
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Tramp—'Ello, mister! Would yer mind givin’' me a lift as far as

Brentford ?

passag!
Boathauier—Orl right, mate. Take ‘old o' the 'orse's 'e¢ad an’
lead!—Funch.

Miss Sere—Oh, my dear Miss Bella, I've heen through the same

EIory
vr'!

Z

rd

I'll work my e,

COMFORTING.
A~

/}
e

{llneas myself, and there is no reason why, in a few wecks'’ tlme, you «
shouldn’t look just as well as I do!—Punch. &
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Dear Mrs Ayer:

hushand. Young men whe &
(]

Don’t Make Yoarself Cheap, for wives and who are lhemulvu‘
! worth havink do not at all care for a|

There is u young man employed in a glrl whom any man can get acquainted |

store across the way from where | live with and any mnan can make friends|
and who boards In my house. I
him and he at least pretends to like me | enough of herself to be a little exclu-
by smiling and bowing whenever we | sive

meet; but we never speak. Ho {8 eigh- |Give Him the Henefit of the Doubt.
teen and 1 am sixteen, and he 13 very | Dear Mrs Ayer:

bashfnul.

like | with. They want a girl who thinks

1 am not a child. KITTY, ' 1 have been keeping company with a
F you really are not a child, then you| young man about six months, and I
will walt iIn & womanly manner for thought a great deal of him until n
the jyoung man to make your ac- short time ngo, when he promised to

quaintance properly. The girl who runs/ call and take me to a party, but when
after & man {s usually the girl who| the time came never showed up. At the
lives to be an ol maid, or who picks up | party this young man asked me for the
what je called a ‘‘crooked Ntick’ of & |first dance.

I treated him very coolly,

on good terms. I would like your sd- Show This Young Mam the Door.
vice. READER. | pear sre Ayer:

T depends altogether on how inuch| Give me a littlo advice. I have been

you reslly care for this yourg man. | soing with a young man. He was al-

explain his behavior, which was so very
rude.

If you would really like to resume
your acquaintance with him, ;ive him
an opportunity to straighten things out.
If he has no legitimate excuse jyour
best plan will be to close the acquain-
tance. A man who will purposely treat
you this way oace, and fnds himaself
forgiven, will be very apt to repeat the

received from other friends of mine.

changed man In every way,
soem to be the same at all.

and also smoked, and I

t with other

looking | and ever since that we have not been

offense &8 S00n as cocnsion offers.

It is possible there Is somo misun-| ways very nice to me and treated me
derstanding of the promise to call and | ‘with great respeot until he received a
escort you, or that the young man can | better position In another town. But
while calling on me he would go to my
| desk and read over the letters that [

him about this he told
thougit he was a free man.
taken my (olks’ advice I would huve
had nothing to do with him, as they
did not llke him,
that he was oot of my religion.

T

Pear
p ¢

his attentions.
By all means take the advice of your

peoplo and give the rude and unpleas-

ant young person his final dismissal.

A Tee Vivid Imagination

Mre. Ayor:
am ia

is every reason why you
should give this mnst disagrecable
young man up, and no reason at|
He would then call me down for them.|all why you should continue to recelve
When he returned home I found him a
He did not
He drank
Onnmhuvulohcmnhv:::)

3

me that he
If I had| by sight.
advice.
sation with him?
OUNG girls

one reason beling

ANNIE BIMMONS.

fon they moat desire

-

cted

tra b; , but you are
whe o, e Is atracted
;;m nd some way of being

LOVERS’ TROUBLES c#evygonsese HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

do not speak to him. I only know him
But I am very anxious to
speak to him. Kindly let me have your
How could I get into conver-

ANXIOUS.

cannot make ad-
vances to young men without run-
ning the risk of the loss of esteem
of tho very young men whose xood opin-

There is nothing

20 vulgar as the girl“who runs after men
or tries to seek thelr soclety.

You cannot possibly know whether you
are in love with this young man or not.
You may like his appearance or be at-

t in love
you he
properly

e e —

1

> | d1d soul-warming quality—an apprecia-

oo
e

* | verlent to capture them.

. and want their pay to go on.

-~

THE TYRANNY
OF THE VEIL.

HOW TO ADJUST IT.

O you know that it's jolly gesll
fun to watch a girl put on bem
vell? If you haven't that splen-

——— L —

tion of the humorous—you may nevee
have noticed, says the Chicago Record- . :
Herald, that when a girl tles one of :
these filmy witcheries about her head
she screws up her nose, does things'
with her mouth, puts her eyebrows in
strange and unaccountable tanglies and
makes faces gencrally,

First the vell Is patted and stretched
and looked at critically, just as a girl
eyes the bad graces of n woman she
does not love. It Is held up to the
light and Inspected carcfully, for while
this Is not at all necesmary it (s cus-
tomary and a habit. Eve did it, if she
had a vell. If she put scaweed over her
face sho looked at {ts meshes care-
fully and wondered whioh side up they
should go.

Observe, the girl as she tries first to
stretch the vell over her hat brim. Her
eyes swecp upward, downward and’
from =ide to slde after the fashion of
those queer advertising pickaninnies
that stand in the windows of cigar-
shops. She takes in all the various
lines, folds, crinkles and flappy places,
after which she makes a mouth and
tries to hitch that ve!l thereto. If she
had a pleture of herself at that stage
of the fun she'd never be vain, you!
may be sure of that.

Such ¢acial calisthenics! Such queer
mAnipulations of the eycbrow. Is it not
remarkable how many kinds of a face
one face can be! If you do not think
#0, watch a girl put on her vell.

According to nctual statistics, the pro«
cess of vel attaching takes about eim
and a half minutes. Of course, there
are girls who put on thelr vells in a
hurry, but they are usually the ones
whose halrpins are alwnys moulting and
whose belts hike up where they should
hike down, and vice versa. Unless &
vell is put on just s0 it would bettdt not
be put on at all.

If she doesn’t have to remove her hag
entirely, untie the veil and ‘d0’* her hair
all over she's In great good luck. BStray,
hairs that dangle over one's nose are
very aggravating. They never assert
themselves until it {s extremely incon-
It & much Uke
playing blind-man’s buft with nothing.

But when the task is finished and the |
vell is all neatly and trimly arranged,
how happy that girl feecls. It's worth
the trouble, especially if the vell s of
the bewitchingly becoming variety.
Why? Because the friendly little dit of |
nothing hides behind its meshy forma-
tions every speckle, freckle and imper-
fection of the complexion. They are not
vells—they are beautifiers and dainty
nets all ready-for their catch of mascu-4 |
1ine hearts.

Here's to the vell! Long may it ma}
us lovely! Never mind if we do sorej
up queer and curious faces when we ~.
getting our faces into it. It's yor‘:

price and the trouble—and more
1
ETTERS |
FROM

THE PEOPLE.

EVERYBODY'S COLUMN

Scores landlords.
To the Blitor of The Erenlng Werld:

I have read Magistrate Crane’'s warn-
ing to landlords, and without any exag-
geration I believe that little speech of
the sympathetic Magistrate is attracting
more quiet attention from citisens of
New York and vicinity than anything
that has been sald in a long time. Mag-
istrate Crane points out in a quiet, gep-
tlemanly manner the lcading cause of
crime. It ls the heartiemness of land-
lords that drives thousands upon thou-
sands of well-meaning persons from re-
spectability to sorrow and disgrace.
Mugistrate Crane probably had this in
mind when he rald:' “The landlord, as
a rule, has no feeling." W.H.C

How Much Longer?
To the Editor of The Evening World:

How much longer will the old-tima
horse-cars continue to creep through
this falr Gotham of ours? They are as
far behind the times as the stage-coach
or ichthyosaurus. Iet us zet a move on
and cease being a laughing stock to °*
even slumberous Philadelphia, by de-
manding and getting cable or electris
cars on every strect line. That would
be better rapid transit than the tunnel,

H. Y. SARNDERS, Jr.

Says Vacations Are Toe Long.
To the Pditor of The Evening World:

1 am the employer in a large officy,
My employees all expect from a wesh
10 a fortnight's vacation every summer
In other
words, they want me to pay them char-
ity money for tine they are idle. Thelr
only excuse is, “'It 18 customary!"” Now, ]
I demand, that we omployers get to-
gether Amt stop this vacation nonsense. f
I'm willing If necessary to give em-,
ployees tliree days’ vacation, but mo (
more. Who 18 with me? \ 1)

DUANE STREET EMPLOYER. A
Cut-Nate Fnres, ! {
To the Edltor of The Evening World:

When are we to have three-cent street ' '
car and 'L’ fares? It's high time. The 9
companies make enough and it would ‘
really pay them. Also, why not have
one-cent postal stamps in place of the |/
present two-cent rates for letters? The |
GGovernment could well afford it. This
would help every one. M. 8. Q.

Scores Tralling Skirte.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Tadles at present are wear!ng ri@icw.
lous, hideoua tralling skirts that sweep
up dust and microbes and make men
step on them all the time. Of all silly
feminine fashions this is the worst. WWho,

can say one word In its favor? " '

-

’

by

“Where Ave the Tallest Memnt?
To the Editor o! The Evening World: ' .
Where, readers, are the tallest men?
1 claim in the Middle Atlantic States
are the tallest, fjnest-bulit men. But my
friend says in parts of Kentucky and
Tennessee the average man s at least a
slx-footer. Another friend says forelgn- |
ers | (especially Englishmen) are taller-’

(7"



